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OUR SHIP CHANDLER FEEDS HIS PET ROACH. 
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It is a proud 


THE JUDGE. 


of least 
plenty of money to administer it with. And 
that is John Roach He 
patches up the old hulks, and renders them 
fit float 


expense which should suffice to replace them 


much a navy to rule, he has at 


where comes in, 


to for a year or two more at an 


with new and serviceable vessels of the most 


approved models. Government contracts 


. , 1 
ial fattening things, John 


fat. And the fatter he 


more attenuated grows 


are proverb ly SO 
Roach 


the leaner and 


has waxed 
gets, 
our navy. It is de idedly a good thing for 
the average roach to become the favorite of 

He fed that 
far average of 


becomes of 


gets so well 
the 


what 


a ship-chandler. 
he 


roaches; 


soon rises above 
meanwhile, 
Well, 
it was not apparently built to fight, the ad- 
of the 


ason to 


but, 
the navy? it sometimes floats, and, as 


miring fellow-citizens plutocratic 
be satisfied. 


They have the privilege of providing the 


roach have everv re 


money which Mr. Chandler dispenses, and 


which Mr. Roach acquires. 


'VALENTINE’S DAY. 


Valentine, 
he Cupid of 


SWEET St. patron saint of love 


and lovers, t the christian my- 


thology, is with us again. This year he has 


a double power. because it is leap-year; his 
barb, in that 
‘an be shot The 
of February has been set apart as the day 
sacred to St. Va 
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by either sex. fourteent] 


ent 


ne, } 


rincipally because, 


accor 


that is the day on 
Whether 


scrupu 


1 tradition, 
which the birds select their mates. 


the birds observe the almanac 


however. their selections, 


louslyv, 
furthermore, the 


affinity between birds humans in mat- 


ters of the heart does not appear to be any 


closer than in other matters. Running over 


his acquaintance in review, with the idea of 


lueing them to their ornithological equiv- 


THE JUDGE is constrained to admit 


al nts, 
that a 
of the 


used 


‘om paratively small number of s 


pecies 


I 


feathered tribe are capable of being 


as al the average American 


ititvpes for 


citizen. Geese we may meet in plenty, flock- 


ing along Broadway, thronging our 


stores, 


and the cat kling alm- 


THE JUDGE 


churches, atres, and 

lessly at our society receptions. 
Iso met a hawk or two during his in- 
Wall Magpies 
to be met with in rich pro- 


hote 


has a 


frequent Visits to street. 
i 


and are 


abound. 


fusion at summer Is and ci 


More 


we lo 


ty boarding 


houses. rarely 


when find her she 


amply repay 


search, and magnificently increases our fait 


Where 


there are hawks there must be pigeous, and, 


in the sweeter side of human nature. 


sooth to say, this last species is common 
enough all over town. 


These, with the ex- 


ceptio 
I 


r of an occasional raven, form the sole 
specimens of ornithological humanity Tut 
JUDGE has met with, for he has never gone 
gunning for spring chickens. 

But, whether derived from the birds, o1 


springing naturally like the buds in early 


tokens of friendship or love on Valentine’s 
Day has long prevailed, and deubtless will 
long prevail among the youth of both sexes, 
‘‘In the spring a young man’s fancy lightly 
turns to thoughts of love.” says the 


poet, 


and when those thoughts can find expression 


in lace paper and milk-and-water love lines, 


1 at reasonable rates, and wafted over the 


sol 
length and breadth of the land at the trifling 
cost of two cents, it is not surprising that 
the trade in Valentines should boom and the 
sighs 


Fel )- 


By the way, it would be interesting 


mails be overloaded with smiles and 


and heart thrills on the fourteenth of 
ruary. 
to note if there is any considerable increase 
in the 
before 


amount of mail matter carried on and 
Val 
over that which has been carried in preced- 
For be this 
is the first Valentine’s Day which has fallen 


entine’s Day in this year of grace 


ing years. it remembered that 


since the rate of postage Was reduced from 


three to two cents, and in this mercantile 


age 
ag 


no unim- 
The youth 
of to-day resembles that citizen of credit and 
John 


pleasure he was bent 


dollars and even cents form 


portant element in love-making. 
renown, Gilpin, who ‘‘though on 
he had a 
However, be that as it may, THE JUDGE 
that Valentine’s 
to all his friends what they desired; he trusts 
that 


frugal mind.” 


hopes Day has brought 


those vile caricatures which are a trav- 


| esty on the poetic mission of sweet St. Val- 


entine onlv went to people who deserved 


them, and that the young lovers got all th 


tinted paperand patchouli verses their 


could desire. The world ought to be 


after : and, if good wishes are of any serv- 


ice, THE JUDGE is willing to try to make 


it 
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Meanwhile, there would be a mighty boom 
in real estate in the neighborhood selected 
for the new Exchange; the banks would 


naturally follow their business, and a new 

































































financial centre would be created. The 


question naturally arises, Where would this 
centre be mest conveniently established ? 
Some suggest Union Square, while others 
pooh-pooh the suggestion as absurd. Why 
absurd, THE JupGE fails tosee. Granted, 
that the Exchange must be moved, it does 
not seem particularly important where it is 
moved to—provided the location be'tolerably 
central—inasmuch as it would carry its own 
surroundings with it, and build up a finan- 
cial centre wherever it happened to be estab- 
lished. The chief objection to Union 
Square appears to be that the sudden infu- 
sion of so much wealth into that eminently 
theatrical neighborhood would kill off all 
our actors with jaundice or apoplexy. Mad- 
ison Square is not open to this objection in 
the same degree, and Madison Square, how- 
ever the habitues of Wall street may sneer 
about it as ‘* too far up town,” is, in reality, 
one of the most central locations in New 
York to-day. Mr. Vanderbilt is said to be 
willing to sell the present Madison Square 
Garden as a site for a new Stock Exchange. 
Now, althongh Mr. Vanderbilt is probably 
willing to sell anything, from his soul to his 
shoestring, if he can geta big enough price 
for it, it cannot be denied that the Garden 
would form an almost ideal site for a new 
Stock Exchange. The space is abundant, 
the surroundings are pleasant, and as, in 
this case, money is not the primary object, 
the price would probably he no obstacle. A 
new building could be erected there alto- 
yether superior to the old structure, with 
better facilities for shearing and skinning 
lambs, with more convenient stalls for the 
bulls, and better dens for the bears. 

One thing appears evident. The present 
Stock Exchange, as a Stock Exchange, is 
doomed. Whenthe brokers move up town 
they had better move far enough, so that 
they may have room according to their 
strength, and may not be forced to another 
removal within a few years more. And if 
they object to part with the talismanic 
name of ** Wall street,” they can bring it 
with them, along with their other belong- 
ings, and call the street whereon their 
buildings abut by the name that has been 
endeared to them by years of lamb-skinning. 

A Musica Joke.—To say that a man 
with a bad cold in his head is like a musi- 
cian, becgnse he blows the nasal organ and 
sounds the loud catarrh, may be a bass joke, 
but its tenor is certainly funny. 


A Fow. Jokr.—‘* Tis a fair and a fowl 
proceeding,” as the game rooster somewhat 
paradoxically remarked on his way to the 
Madison Square Poultry Show. 

A Serious Joke.—‘*Come and have a 
wee drap of the crature,” said Pat to Dennis. 
‘* No, thank’ee,” replied Dennis, who is a 
prominent member of the Invincible Club; 
‘but, begorra! I wouldn't object tc dine a 
mite wid ve.” 


For SaLte.—The auctioneer. 





Henry E. Abbey. 


THe JubGe this week takes pleasure in 
introducing personally to his readers a gen- 
tleman whose name has been for several 
years familiar as a household word to the 
amusement-loving public of America. As a 
theatrical manager in New York, Boston, 
and other leading centres of the country, 
Mr. Abbey has been unusually successful, 
bringing to bear on his task a fund of 
experience and executive ability such as few 
managers possess. Within the past season, 


Intercepted Letters. 


FROM DINAH MULBERRY TO ANDREW MARTIN VAN 
BUREN MULBERRY, NEW GUINEA, N. ©. 

Dear ANDREW MArtTIN:—Sophronita am 
at last arribed, though my fadder knows she 
had trouble enuff gettin ver—an she has done 
tole me dat yer has ‘spectations of followin 
in her footsteps. Now doan yer goe fur to 
do it. Darain’t no place fur ver vere no how 
and yers better off war yu are. 

Phronie says as how yer done kep part of 
de mule money, an it war a mean trick. 
Howsomebber, now yer has it, yer can lib on 
it, an I doan want ter hear no moar ob vor 
comin’ up norf. 

Dars moar niggahs yere now dan de place 
can accomodate—an yer couldn’t yearn yer 
salt, tu say nothing ob buyin clothes an ter- 
backy. , 





bes 


however, he has entered the lists in that 
most difficult department of his profession 

an entrepreneur of grand opera, He Is 
entitled to the gratitude of all lovers of 
good music for presenting the works of the 
great masters with a thoroughness and per 
fection of ensemble such as this country had 
never - before known. Henceforth, Mr. 
Abbev’s name will be identified with the 
Metropolitan Opera House—that beautiful 
building which he inaugurate 1—and with 
the revolution in the operatic world of the 
United States which his liberal and intelli 
gent management has brought about. 


Der day Phronie arribed, de missis and de 
french bun dey had a row—and dar was such 
a lot ob parley-voo mingled up wid de high- 
toned words dat I could nebber tell what it 
war all about, not if IL libbeda tousand years, 

Dev cused each odder ob all sorts ob tings. 
and dar war a regular harculaneum ob objer- 
gations fired about all ober de place. De 
Massa he tuk a han in too an de result war 
dat de missus engaged Phroni on de spot 
though goodness know how de chile am 
agoin to be able to fix de missus like de french 
bun did. 

Ebery night when de missus war a dressin’ 
one ob de duties ob de bun war to gib her 
fust ob all 2 good coat ob kalsomine. 

Dey kep de slake lime or whatebber it whar 
ina bottle and wida piece ob sponge orabrush 
dey laid on de liquid all ober de face an neck 
an arms ob wat Brudder White called de frail 
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THE JUDGE. 


An Open Valentine. 


ADAPTED TO THE TIMES 


‘He who by True-Love is caressed, 
Though lacking all beside, is blest: 
He whom True-Love hat): vainly sought, 


Though having all beside, hath nought.’ 





LITTLE BLENKINSOP THINKS WINTER IS FINE BECAUSE HE CAN TAKE THE GIRLS 
SKATING 


creature. Den wen dis got dry, dey polished 
her off wid a piece ob linen, and she came 
forth like asrow-ball, suah enuff. Den some 
pink went on de cheeks and some black on 
the eye-lashes, and den de hair—my! but 
warn t dat guoiffer a caution an no mistake. 
If Phronie ebber am able to make a head look 
like de bun did, she air a artist an no mistake. 

De mornin ob de little onpleasantness 
dough, de missus war so mad dat it didn’t 
seem as if kalsomine or enything else would 
ebber hab de power to make her look han- 
some agen, but dat night, dar she stood, all 
ready fora bawl, as white and as peart as 
ebber she war—and as day coltay too. 

Phronie Says she squoze her feet into ashoe 
tree sizes too small fur her, and dat de heels 
war so near de toes dat no human being 
could dance in em, but I tole her dey didn’t 
know what dancing war up yere. Dey does 

all in germun—dats wat dey calls it any- 
how, end day all has favorites. She war a 
shoin a favorite one day to de massa, an he 
yot mad an clared he wouldn’t have no more 
german, no how, an I doan know now what 
dev does. 

Probly dey does it in french—Now I doan 
know what Ise written all dis for, I meant to 
say somefin about my spiritool welfare. 

Dey am gettin up some tractable meetins 
at de church, and last night—I dun got so 
happy along wid a lot ob odders dat I clean 
forgot what time it war—and when I got 
home it war daylight. 

I foun a latch key wen I fust arribed yere 
dat I’se kep ebber sence—but de massa and 


de missus doan know no moar about dat 
dan dey do what time ob night I gets in. 
Ob course dar’d be a row if dey foun it out 
but dis chile am a goin to do her spiritool 
dooties whatebber happens—an I nebber felt 
happier dan I did when shoutin glory las 
night wid Brudder White. 

Take cood care ob de odder childers and 
mind yer looks out for de shoat, an wen I 
come back yer ‘ll be rewarded. 

Ebber de same, 
Yer lubbin wife, 
DINAH MULBERRY. 


Faith in Her Word. 


A LADY with adaughter of uncertain age, 
gave it out that she was only twenty. At a 
party one evening she was speaking of her 
daughter and a lady remarked: 

** How old did you say Mary was?” 

** Mary is just past twenty.” 

‘**Ah! I should think she was older than 
that.” 

‘Yes, everybody takes her to be older 
than she is, because, you see, Mary has such 
quiet ways. Good evening, Dr. Jones,” she 
said, as an old gentleman came up; “" We 
were just talking of Mary, and the lady was 
quite surprised to hear me say she was so 
young; you know she is only twenty.” 

‘*Of course, madam, of course; for I’ve 
heard you tell it for the last ten years, at 
least, and I have every confidence in anything 


_ you would say, madam.”—Merchant Traveler. 


I 
The love I offer thee 
Sweetheart, Evangelie, 
Dreaming, I weighed, to see 
If I could prove 
How much ‘twas really worth 
In terms of common earth 
This thing of heavenly birth, 
Yclept ‘‘ True-Love. 
IT 
And first I tried pure Go/d; 
For this, as I was told 
By some who had grown old 
And worldly wise 
Half of a million, say 
W ould easily outweigh 
(Down here) True-Love, the F: 
Of Paradise 
II! 
Pure gold I tried: "twas nought 
Then more and more I brought 
But all in vain I sought 
With gold to weigh 
Next thing I tried was Fume 


A soldier's poe t’s name 
The effect was just the same 


Upon the Fay 


IV 


Then thought I— Pore) 


So placed a crowned kin 


I'll bring 
Upon the scale: poor thing, 

It had no weight! 
I tried the Karth itself 
With all its kings, fames pe If 
Against the little elf 


Unmoved she sate 


v 

Tis very strange! I'll try 

’ said I; 

So plucked it from the sky 
And laid it on 

The beam budged not a hair! 

I put the Planets there 

With all their moons so fair 


The flaming S 


The effect was none 


VI 
The Stars I added; they, 
With all the Milky Way, 
And all the nebula 
So wondrous grand 
Methought would surely do 
To weigh down Love though True 
Such as I offer you 


O sweetest friend 


Vil 

Twas vain: the immortal Sprite 
Weighed more in God's pure sight 
Than all the forms of light 

Which must decay 
A voice within me crie 
Lover, thou hast not tried 
Aught to the soul allied, 

Like Love, the Fay 


Vill 
Then in the scale I flung 
The Fair 
Around the balance swung! 
But there it stood 


, of poets sung 





























































Then tossed Lin The True: 
The beam broke near in two! 
And last of all I threw 

With them T'he Good. 


Ix, 
Up jumped the scale! But then 
It settled back again; 
And so my quest was vain. 
Methought, ‘“‘Vll try 
Once more:” so, pondering well, 
I said, ‘‘ Sweet Fairy, tell- 
Is there’no magic spell 
To weigh thee by?” 
x. 
She w hispered O, so sweet! 
‘Another Fay!” ‘Then fleet 
I ran my Love to meet 
And boldly cried: 
Sweetheart, thy love give me— 
Thy True-Love, pure and free 
As that I offer thee.” 
She blushed; she sighed. 
XI. 
I kissed her lips and knew, 
\t once, she loved me true; 
Then quick returned, and threw 
Her own True-Love 
Upon the scale. My eyes 
Stared wide with glad surprise 
To see the beam uprise; 
Twas just enough! 
L’ ENVOY. 
Go fly, my song, my bird, 
To him who ne'er hath heard 
This wondrous gospel-word 
Of pure True-Love; 
Or, whose world-laden breast 
Hath heeded not There rest;} 
There make thy brooding nest. 
Thus coos the Dove: 


é hath vainly sought, 
Though } ig all beside, hath naught.” 


Studies from Carmen. 


There’s a fenfinine clique 

Swears the tenor lyrique, 

Has a voice, oh, so sweetly pathetic 
And the tenor robusto, 

Who sings with such gusto, 

Has manners divinely esthetic. 
That the Toreador, 

Singing del mio cor 

Or something that sounds as alarming. 
Is worthy the bliss 

Of a much better kiss, 


Than any he gets from his Carmen. 


Now, the opera is fine, 

But these men when they dine 
Have ways the reverse of enthralling, 
Sucking pipes of spaghetti, 

At the cafe Moretti 

The spectacle’s truly appalling, 
And the Toreador 

When the combat is o’er 

Is apt to get rather too full, 

He quaffs too much chianti 

Then plays penny-ante 

And imagines his wife is the bull. 


Otp AGE.—Dotage. 


It is always easy enough to tell a doctor’s 
age. It is pillage. 
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JONES OBJECTS TO WINTER BECAUSE IT FREEZES WATER AND THAT WASTES TIME 


A Queer Client. 
“* TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 

I, THE writer, premise by saying that lam 
a lay member, so to speak, of the learned 
legal profession, which, from the days of 
Blackstone, the great English commentator 
of olden time, down to these degenerate days 
of the “‘ Tombs shyster ” genus—not genius, 
mark you—has produced many good and use- 
ful, and numberless bad and worse than use- 
less, members of society. WhenI say that I 
ama lay member of the profession (which 
cannot be ranked in the category of polite 
ones by any means, inasmuch as its members, 
great and small, and middling, are prone to 
wrangling and mutual billingsgate abuse in 
public, though fraternizing in private), I do 
not wish to be understood as meaning that 
[ am an attorney and counsellor duly licensed 
to abuse ‘‘the other side” with impunity, 
for I am nothing of the sort, nor have I any 
lurking insane ambition to be one, in view of 
the fact that I personally know many mem- 
bers of the profession, eminent in their own 
estimation, to be at this moment ‘‘out at 
elbows,” and actually on the brink of abso- 
lute impecuniosity, managing by hook or 
crook to eke out a miserable living—‘‘vegeta- 
tating,” properly speaking—by ‘‘skinning” 
(this is the legal shyster verbiage) such con- 
fiding and unfortunate clients as get into 
their clutches. But to come to the question 
of membership again—I am but a frail leaf 
on the great umbrageous and sheltering tree 
of legal knowledge—in other and plainer 
words, I avow myself to be but a humble and 
ill-remunerated law engrosser and copyist or 
knight of the quill, to substantiate which 
this chapter is scribbled on legal cap paper, 
purloined from the office. Like the learned 
Blackstone, I, too, am a great commenta- 
tor, but in another way, to wit: I silently 
observe and inwardly comment on the per- 


sonalities and idiosyncrasies of the various 
queer, cranky, and curious clients who come 
within the range of my physical and mental 
vision. We have several samples of this 
class, of both sexes, Visiting our office, but 
the queerest and quaintest perhaps of all our 
queer and quaint clientage is an antiquated 


Seme sole—the latin-legal term for spinster 


of indomitable will, spare figure. gray hair, 
wrinkled visage and garrulous tongue, whose 
age may be anywhere between sixty and the 
scriptural three score and ten, and whose 
hallucination is embodied—if hallucination 
can be embodied—in the fact that she verily 
believes herself to be the sole owner in fee 
simple absolute of that particular block, plot, 
piece or parcel of land, with all the buildings, 
improvements, and appurtenances thereon, 
situate, lying and being in New York City, 
and commonly known as City Hall Park, 
bounded and described as follows, to wit: 
On the north by Chambers street, on the south 
partly by Park Row and partly by Chatham 
street, on the east by Centre street, and on 
the west by Broadway, and being, at the pres- 
ent time, of the approximate value of two 
million dollars. 

It is generally known that the old lady 
in question became possessed of this strange 
hallucination, not this property, some ten 
years ago or thereabouts, and has ever since 
pursued the will-o’-th’-wisp phantasy with 
unremitting and surprising pertinacity, hav- 
ing within that period sought and had inter- 
views on the subject with the various New 
York City officials, and consultations with 
the majority of city real estate lawyers. 

Having in her peregrinations become ac- 
quainted with the real estate member of our 
firm some five years ago, she has periodically— 
about twice a month—haunted the office ever 
since, always vehemently asserting her claim 
and requesting that a full official investiga- 
tion be made of her title to the premises, 
which she claims descended to her in regular 


, 


Wit ase. 
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family or hereditary succession from the days 


of Columbus, although 
character of incoherent discrepancy 


with the non compos 
she will 


perpetually assert, almost in the same breath, 


that she was born at sea (the poor woman is 
seemingly at sea still) on the voyage of her 
parents ‘from Europe to America, while 
another and almost simultaneous statement 
represents her father as fighting under Wash- 
in the war of Independence. She 
box weighing 
several pounds, containing, as she asserts 
dares to doubt it) the original 
title deeds and other vouchers of her title to 
the property. Although, as before r¢ marked, 
u regular office visitant during the past five 
never able to fathom or even 
surmise the ** true inwardness” 
her unfortunate hallucination until about a 
month It happened in this way: 

Our managing clerk, a worthy member of 
the ubiquitous and numerous Smith family, 
who is a middle-aged amiable and inquisitive 


Ington 


invariably carries a wooden 


(and no one 
veurs, 


we wert 


or source of 


ventleman with partially bald head (caused, | 


doubtless, by intense legal study) and silver- 
rimmed spectacles, has always commiserated 
and had a kind recognition for the ancient 
claimist. determined, the humanitarian 
point of view, to test the question and fathom 
the mystery of the contents of the box. 
\fter much soft persuasion and an emphatic 
renewal of his former promise to investigate 
her title, ingratiated himself into her 
hitherto contidence, and was 


In 


he 
invulnerable 


at length permitted, under promise of striet- | 
|} OLD PLUMBOTTLE LIKES THE WINTER BEC 
behold! | 


they proved nothing more not less than a | 


secrecy, to and 


and 


box 


est open the 


examine 
ts nvsterious contents. 


package of several hundred love-letters bound 


with silk ribbon, and written by an admiring 
<wain who invariably signed himself 
own loving Alex,” 
of short love stories, 


silk thread. The love epistles ranged over a 
been written ubout 35 vears ago. 
examination (which was jealously watched 
by the antique damsel and took place in a 
private office), the managing clerk aforesaid 
carefully placed the contents of the bex in 
their original order, and, being requested to 
vive 
the faded specimen of femininity that he 
had doubt whatever, founded 
Investigation, that her title was beyond 
question or cavil—ambiguously meaning, of 
to the box and contents, 


ho on 


course, her title 


to th 


not 


colossal municipal buildings thereon. 

would-be millionairess, not in the least 
pecting theambiguity of Mr. Smith’s advisory 
counsel, departed ina seemingly self-satisfied 
and triumphant manner. She has visited 
the office several times since with the identi- 


The 


cal box in her posession, and bestowing upon | 


our managing clerk (who confidentially let us 


into the secret of her lift ) the preference of 


consultation, After this revelation we be- 


came convinced of the true cause of her mental 


love in earlier vears, and 
more convinced than ever of the 
pertinence of the saying that 
ver than fiction.” — 


pointment in still 
force 


‘* truth is stran- 


her residence, or her source of living. 
dress is always about 
quality, like herself, seeming impervious to 
the iconoclastic influence of time. How long 
** Matilda ” (the name by which her episto- 
lary lover addressed her, and the only one 
by which we now her) will continue 
her periodical visits, we cannot exactly eal- 


kKDOW 


‘your | 
together with a collection | 
clipped from various | 
papers and carefully stitched together with | 
| eventuality rather douotful) 
period of about ten years, the latest having | . 
After his | 


his legal opinion on the subject, advised | 


his | 


We have, however, never 
been able to discover the exact locality of | 
Her | 


the same stvle and | 


THE 


JUDGE. 


“DOWN 


culate, but, judging the future by the standard 


| of the past, it seems probable that when we, 


office incumbents. have been 
borne to that bourne from whose bourne no 
traveler returns—where clients from 


troubling and lawyers are at rest (the latter 


the present 
cease 


our successors 
in oftice, if anv, will still be haunted by the 


living presence of ** Matilda *’—and her box. 


Reception of the Y. S. of P. G. 


BY OUR FASHION REPORTER, 


YourH and beauty thronged the parlors 
of the Young Sons of Perpetual Gall on the 
evening of Monday last, the occasion being a 


| a surprise party tendered the society by their 


hosts of friends. The Chief Son of Perpet- 


| ual Gall, the jovial Mr. Cheeky Slamkins, 
ie City Hall Park with the costly and | 


thanked the company for the honor con- 
ferred upon the society. As he concluded, 


the witty treasurer, Mr. Jay Talkyourhead- 


| off stepped forward and presented the Chief 


with a gold-mounted vote of thanks for his 
services, Which, while it was acknowledged 
by the recipient in a neat speech, did not, it 
was painful to behold, come up to his expec- 
tations which, probably, soared to the alti- 
tude of a stem-winder, or a diamond breast- 
pin. The next surprise was the presentation, 


| by the Chief, of the last breath drawn by a 
obliquity, namely, the old, old story, disap- | 


defunet dude. inclosed in a nickel-plated 


| box, to the most popular lacy present, the 
and | 


favored one being Miss Ione Muldogherty, 
who feelingly and blushingly responded. 
“The Neutral-tinted Patch on Papa’s 
Pants” was recited in a charming manner 
by Miss Ungstein. Dolores 
Kearny favored the company with the oper- 


Octogenaro 


| atic selection ‘*'Tutti Frutti Tapioca,” while 


‘The Copper’s Last Clubbing” was very 
finely given out by Mr. Tarquinius Dobbs, 


| the fascinating blonde of Macy’s lace coun- 


ter. The singing of Miss Tilly Knickerslug 


is especially to be commended, her ** Mama’s 


THE 


* 


ae 


AUSE HE HAS A FAST HORSE AND GOES 
ROAD 


Lost Her Paper Bustle,” being sung in such 
an exquisite manner that she received two 
singing ** When the Blue Points 
Cease to Charm,” and ‘* Who Shall [strike 
for Ice Cream when the Summer Breezes 
Blow?” But, by far, the finest and most in- 
teresting performance was the splendid ren- 
dering of the wsthetic poem, **The Stiff's 
Refrain ” (by the merry man of the Morgue), 
by Miss Coralie Terwilliger 

After the literary entertainment, covers 
were spread, and upward of one hundred 
guests sat down and enjoyed a bountiful col- 
lation. We present the bill of fare. 


encores, 


MENI 


Horse d’ uevres, a la Naturel. 
Beans on the Half Shell. 
Fried Pea Soup, and Sauce a la Tartaro. 
lee Water. 

Boiled Horse Radish. 
Fricasseed Onions. 
Liver and Bacon. 

Gin Fizz. 

Pickled Pigs Feet, a la Jardiniere. 
Tomato Catsup. 

Rum Punch. 

Roast Parsley Sauce. 
Obelisks of Ham Sandwiches. 
Peanuts, a la Hothouse. 
Doughnuts and Lemonade. 
Pickles. 

Whisky Straight. 
Cheese. 

Garlic. 

Old Judge Cigarettes. 
Lemons. 

Brandy Souffle. 
Worcester Sauce. 

Pie. 


Speeches were made by the Hon. Cling- 
stone Prosser, the President of the Associate 
Graduates, L. U. (Liars Unlimited) No. 23; 
Dolman Stubenfuz, Esq., President of the 
United Chapters of the Order of F. and A. 





B. (Free and Accepted Bums). and Piebiter 
Perkins, Esq., President of the S. O. 'T. CG. 
A. M. 'T’. D. (Stand on the Corner and Mash 
the Dames) Choral Society. 

After supper, dancing was introduced and 
indulged in until the ‘‘ wee sma’ hours” of 
the morning. 

Miss Dossy Maguire, in a headdress of 
lambswool, and old-gold garters, attracted 
much attention; while the bewildering gy- 
rations of Miss Octavia Rosenfluff in the 
mazes of the can-can called 
forth many expressions of commendation. 
(As these are the only two who settled up 
with the reporter for notice in your columns, 
he will conclude his report by mentioning 
that all the rest of the ladies present were 
a parcel of old dowdies, who would have 
shown to more advantage at the washtub, or 
in an asylum for incurable pipe-hitters, than 
waddling around in an atmosphere of light 
and music. ) 

Notr.—As our Fashion Reporter’s charges 
are extremely low, 


intoxicating 


would it not be wiser for 
ladies to come up like little women and pay 
for a good notice, than to receive such a 
blast as the above? A nod should be as good 
as a wink to a society belle.-—[ Ep. JupGE. 


Grand Opera. 
WHAT IT IS AND HOW IT DIFFERS FROM OPERA 
rHAT ISNOT GRAND 


Father,” asked a young man of his eyni- 
cal parent, ‘‘ what is grand opera?” 

‘““T don’t know.” 

** Why are some operas called grand, while 
others are not so designated? It seems to 
me that if a composer could write grand 
opera he would never write any other kind.” 

‘Well, you see, it’s only by experiment 
that a composer can determine whether an 
opera is grand. If, upon first production, 
the music is beyond the ability of the singers 
and bores the audience, it is grand. The 
weary yawn of a man does more, my son, to 
determine the value of an opera than the 
highest recommendation from a professional 
critic of music. If, though, the singer can 
climb to the sttmmit of emergency, and if 
the audience is pleased, the opera is not grand 
and the composer goes away dissatisfied, dis- 
appointed and disconsolate. Sometimes the 
composer can correct the mistake brought to 
light on the proof-sheet of first production. 
On one occasion a great Composer produced 
an opera which he hoped would be grand, 


but there was so much music in it, the sin- | 


gers did so well, and the audience went into 
such fits of rapture, and Spasms of enjoy- 
ment, that the composer saw his work doomed 
to a wayward life of interior appreciation. 
After the performance he took the opera and 
sat up all night crossing out the music, and 
marking in rasp flats and guinea-hen sharps. 
He went with high hope the next morning 
to get a revise. The audience became rest- 
less. Men began to talk business. A har- 
ness and buggv man from aneighboring town 
sold three buggies, two sets of harness, and 
figured extensively on an omnibus trade. 
Women drew their cloaks around their shoul- 


ders and shivered. The voices on the stage 


broke and fell in shattered fragments. The | 


composer went away happy. 
erand,”” 


His opera Was | 


“Did the peopl continue their patronage 


after the music was marked out and the opera 
pronounced grand ? 

* Bless yout Ignorance, Ves, \\ hv, the 
increase in attendance was wonderful.  Pre- 
vious to an opera’s advent as grand—that is, 


JUDGE. 


THE 


~ 








PAST RECOVERY. 


The sight of the Old Flag wont raise that skeleton. 


before the music is crossed out only people 
who really love the ‘ concord of sweet sounds’ 
went to see it, but afterward it was alike to 
all. The man with the dullest ear enjoyed 
it quite as much, or pretended to, which is 
all the same, as the person whose spirit was 
stirred by the gentle*touch of soul-born har- 
mony.’"§ a 

* But, father, if there is really nothing 
sweet in the grand operas why do you take 
mother to see them? ” 

‘* Because I am a fool, son.” 

‘* Yes, but why does mother—” 

‘* Because she is a fool, my boy.” 

** Are all people thus actuated?” 

** Yes; that is, all who are honest enough 
to confess it.” 

‘* Don’t you believe there are 
enjoy grand operas?” 

Oh yes, ” 


people W ho 


wie They are highly cultivated, are they not?” 


‘* No, not necessarily,” 
‘* What kind of people are they?” 
‘* Deaf people, young man.” 





Tim Farrelly’s Poem. 


If ever you travel across the says, 
You must go to the county of Connaught 
Ach! that is the iligant counthry, bekase 
Of the iligant folks that are on it 
You must take the boreen that turns to the right, 
Just forenenst to Cloughbally Magoem, 
Tim Farelly’s house will soon be in sight 
Tim ’s the boy, faith, for writing a poem. 


A mighty sharp gossoon he used to be; 
Always atin, and dhrinkin’ and growin’; 
And a bully hand at the spade and plough, 
And at tillin’ and plantin’ and sowin’; 
And the bauldest fighter in any row 
Troth, the poliss had cause for to know him; 
They dreaded him too, wan time, but now 
The auld omadhawn sticks to his poem, 


He began it the night of Harrigan’s wake— 
He came home through the bog of Kilearey; 

A very small dhrop he was seen to take— 
And fell in, so he said, with a fairy; 


She tould him, he ’d gifts would give him a rise 
If he’d follow a place she would show him 
Then gave him a crack—a pair of black eyes 

And ordhers to write her a poem 


Of coorse he went to the national school, 
Though his head felt most dangerous dazy 
The scholars all laughed and called him a fool 
And the schoolmaster thought he was crazy 
He borrowed a bottle of ink—a pen, 
A clane copy from Denis McRoem 
Bought a half pint of the craythur—and then 
Fell to smokin’ and writin’ his poem 


He wasn’t well used to the plague of a thing 
And when all his best rhymes he had enthered, 
He determined he’d humour the tune and he'd sing; 
So he called in the neighbors, and venthured 
But some of them grinned, and some of them joked 
Though he thried great attention to show ‘em 
His whisky they drank, his *baccy they smoked 
But- they wouldn't attend to his poem 


And when they poked fun, then Tim got that mad 
That he soon put an end to the Kaley 

Made halves of the head of a grinnin’ young lad 
With a crack from his Sunday shillalegh 

And Peter McKay he stretched on the ground 


For Tim Farelly swore he would show ’em 


The way he could whallop the villiens around 


When they wouldn't attend to his poem 


Tim proved himself right, for after awhile 
Faith he made them all own to its beauty 
And now when he sings, they daren’t even smik 
Sut they listen with riverent duty 
And so if you go, to listen to Tim 
Don’t you dar any humbug to show ‘em 
For all of us there, have to vinerate him 
For composing that iligant poem 
Mw. Kd 


THE GOLDEN AGE.—Coinner 


THE Iron AGE, 


THE BRAZEN AGI \ baggage. 
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! The result was an instantaneous hit, and all The Tables Turned. 
i the managers wanted it. Stetson captured | — 
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f 
\r the present time of writing, three 
po} ir plays, at three popular theatres, 


titles. 
Wallack’s, and 


vely suggestive 
** Deception” at 
ration ” at the Union Square, it seems 
quite natural that should be 
found between the 

This last has proved iu 
Stetson, who has just taken it 
Comedy Theatre, in order to make room for 
the ** Princess Ida” at the Fifth Avenue. 

What he will gain by this operation re- 
mains to be Hitherto, the Fifth 
Avenue has been more than full every night, 
and we doubt if the new opera will draw as 
is did the screaming little farce. 
The ‘* Frisco” minstrel hall will scarcely 
all the ladies that go nightly to gush 
over that ‘‘dear, cunning little baby” and 
‘precious pug,” to say nothing of the male 

und Dixey will be apt to find the 
rather small for his enormous capa- 


ear svran 
With 
se sep 
‘* Confusion ” 
two houses. 
bonanza to Mr. 
up to the 


seen. 


contall 


escorts 
stag 
bilities 
Down at the Square, Bartley Campbell’s 
play is doing a tremertdous business. The 
plot of ‘‘ Separation ” contains nothing new, 
but the old story of the wilful young wife 
and stern, unrelenting husband is told in an 
Interesting manner, and causes the fair ones 
to bedew their fine cambric handkerchiefs 
with so many tears, that Tne SUDGE won- 
ders why Steele Mackaye doesn’t utilize the 


waste fluid, and run little steam-engines in 
connection with his patent back-action re- 
volving chairs. 

His inventive genius has reached such a 
pits that, with a little more steam, he 
might possibly be able to invent worse tor- 
tures than one already endures in trying to 
preserve his equilibrium, and keep his knees 
and is from being barked by the hideous 
umbrella-racks attached to the seats in the 
wud um. 

Th play abounds in fine scenery and 


1) 


and is well 
] 


stumes, through- 
ou Charles Coghlan seems to have waked 
up a little, irs like himself 
‘ , 7 sas 

han in any play he has lately appeared in. 


} 
; 
acted 


ana abppe more 


Klear Cary has handsome dresses and a 
strong part, while Effie. Ellsler is as dainty 
and charming as usual. 

Maud Harrison makes the most out of a 
rather poor part, and Stoddart and Parselle 


have very little to do. 


Whiting, as Felix Fawn, contrives to be 


rather amusing, and the baby, the dear 
babv. without which no well-regulated play 
is at present expected to sneceed, usually 
behaves with propriety. ‘Separation “ 
doesn’t boast of a pug, but it has a canary 
that wers every purpose, and pipes dis- 
cordantly to slow music from the orchestra. 


It speaks well for the astateness of certain 
gers that this play, under a different 

vas declined at Wallack’s, and ‘‘ Con- 
on” was at first refused by nearly every 
er in London. , 


Kit y, the author, with a ‘‘ scratch” 


it for this country, and it is now running in | 


both London and New 
Of ‘* Deception’ 

Roses ” we 

20-8 ** 


York to full houses. 
and “The Alpine 
have not space to speak. ‘*7- 
is about ready to give place to an old 
comedy by Garrick and Wycherly, entitled 
‘The Country Girl,” and ‘* The Merry 
War” has displaced ‘* The Beggar Student ” 
at the Casino. 

Mrs. Langtry exhibits herself and two 
new dresses to people of limited means at 
Niblo’s, and Modjeska has commenced what 
is advertised to be her farewell 
at the Star. 


engagement 


Suppose. 


A MOTHER left her 15-year old daughter in 
charge of a batch of bread, baking in an old 
fashioned oven. On her return she 
was astonished to find the bread burned to a 
cinder, and her little daughter sitting gazing 
into the oven, the tears streaming down her 
face and on the verg 


brick 


re of hysterics. 

‘‘ What is the matter, Katie?” 

‘© Oh mother—I—have 

o Supposing what, dear?” 

‘Oh mamma, supposing I were to get 
married, supposing I had a lovely girl baby, 
supposing I were to heat the oven red hot, 
supposing I were to go into the kitchen to 
get the bread ready, supposing during my 
absence baby were to crawl into the oven, 
supposing baby were to burn to a crisp, oh, 
how could I survive the shock, bo-o-oh ?” 

This supposition may seem very foolish on 
the part of little Katie, but what shall be 


been supposing. 


said of men who ought to know better, who 
daily start suppositions fully as absurd? 
One of the latest follies of this kind was 


brought forth from the brain (?) of a jour- | 


nalist who has lately added a new paper to 
the many that already prey upon the insur- 
ance companies, 

He says substantially that if every one of 
the men, women and children recently lost 
on the ill-fated City of Columbus had been 
insured for $10,000, the loss of $1,000,000 
would have been more than could 
by assessment, To this we reply: 

First—No vessel has ever yet sailed from 
any port on which every man, woman and 
child was insured against accident. This will 
only happen when accident insurance is made 
compulsory. 

Second—W hen every one of the fifty mil- 
lions of people in the United States is insured, 
a loss of a million dollars would only necessi- 
tate an assessment of two cents per capita; 
and who doubts that such 
would be cheerfully met? 

Third 
the number insured, does not average much 
more in one year than another. 

The United States Mutual Accident Asso- 
ciation has paid more than $250,000 since 
its organization, and experience so far has 
proved that accident insurance on the mutual 
plan costs but one-half as much as on the 
stock plan. 

The United States Mutual Accident Asso- 
ciation has paid all claims in full, has not one 
dollar of debt, and a good surplus in bank. 


be raised 


an assessment 


The loss by accident, according to 


THe Count og Monte Cario.—4-11-44. 
**A FARMER’S wife wants to know if we can 
recommend anything to destroy the ‘‘com- 
mon grub.” We guess the next tramp that 
comes along could oblige you, if the family 
can’t stand your cooking. —Burlington Free 
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Bull dog on the bank, 

Bull frog in the pool, 

Bull dog laughs at bull frog, 
Reckons him a fool. 
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Snapping turtle chips in, 
Catches bull dog foul: 

Bull frog does the laughing, 
Bull dog does the howl— 





A Dreadful Night. 
‘‘TH[ERE’s something interestin’ and ex- 
citin’,” exclaimed Mrs. Spilkins, fastening 
her eyes intently upon some words printed 


| in large letters in the afternoon paper, ‘‘some- 


thin’ about a terrible shipwreck; I'll read it 
to you, Spilkins,” and the good old lady care- 


| fully adjusted her spectacles and proceeded 


to electrify her husband, who was comfortably 
toasting his feet at the fire, with the fol- 
lowing: 


A DREADFUL NIGHT. 


Vv red j: and Total Loss of the Molly, with All 
on Board. off the Coast of Maine. 


4 REMINISCENCE OF AN OLD SATLOR 


‘The wreck of the Molly? 
ber it well. It was a dreadful night. In- 
deed,” said the old sailor, who was telling 
the story to our reporter, ‘*T shall never for- 
get it. The waves rose and fell around us 
like some huge and angry monsters of the 
deep, or like lofty mountains agitated by 
some tremendous voleanic convulsion. The 
blasts of old boreas whistled and howled over- 
head like the despairing cries of five hundred 
thousand fiends let loose in the upper air. 
The lightning angrily darted out its forked 
and brilliant corruscations, vividly illuminat- 
ing the Cimmerean opaqueness of the vast 
inane, and lighting up with its dazzling scin- 
tillations the seething and sibilant crests of 
the phosphorescent billows.” 

‘* Draw it mild, old man,” said the report- 
er. ‘Remember, I am neither a scientist 
ora philosopher, only a newspaper reporter: 
my powers of comprehension are but human, 
and therefore limited. But proceed with 
your picturesque recital.” 

“Yes,” continued the ancient muriner, 
**it was what we old salts call a dirty night; 
but that hardly expresses it. 
dreadful. In fact, old Jove seemed to be 
throwing his thunderbolts around in a_per- 
fectly reckless way, and the old fellow must 
have been rather short of the article for some 
time after. ‘The masts swayed to and fro as 
if they had been aspen stems; every 
of a sail had long disappeared; 


yes, I remem- 


The noise wus 


vest ige 
the wheel- 





weer 


‘company, produced it himself at a matinee. | Press. 
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house, capstan, poop deck and forecastle had 
long been things of the past; in fact every- 
thing that could be blown away or washed 
overboard, was floatin’ gracefully about upon 
the bosom of the vasty deep -well, perhaps 
it wasn’t quite as bad as that—but it was bad 
enough; for it was very evident now that the 
vessel was just upon the point of foundering. 
You remember what the poet says 


Then rose from sea to sky the wild farewell, 

Then shrieked the timid, and stood still the brave: 
Then some leap’d overboard with dreadful yell, 

As eager to anticipate their grave; 
And the sea yawned around her like a hell, 


And down she sunk; with her the whirling wave” 


“Good gracious! Did all this happen?” 
exclaimed the reporter, his hair fairly brist- 
ling upon his head, with horror. 

‘““Well no not exactly,” replied the aged 
tar slowly, relieving his mouth of an enor- 
mous quid, and squirting, inadvertently of 
course, about two linear yards of tobacco juice 
over the reporter's boots. “You see, that 
night I was sittin’ in the light-house parlor, 
lookin’ out the winder at a little oyster smack 
anchored a short ways out from the shore, 
and which was bravely ridin’ the waves until 
a tremendous billow struck her on the star- 


board bow and down went the Molly with | 


all on board, and that was the last-of her.” 

‘Well, goon with your infern—your inter- 
esting story,” said the reporter, in a tone of 
voice a person would naturally speak in who 
felt he had been very badly *‘sold” indeed. 
How many were drowned on her?” 

‘Nobody was drowned on her.” 

‘Why, vou said she went down with all 
on board of her.” 

‘** Well, so she did: with all the riggin’ and 
tackle and fixin’s that was aboard of her.” 

** Oh, ah, ves—I see.” observed our repor- 
ter, endeavoring not to look, as he felt, a first- 
class fool. 

He has since confided to us, in the strictest 
secrecy, that could some one, W ith the heavi- 
est pair of hob-nailed boots on, have admin- 
istered just at that moment the soundest 
kind of kicking to him, the said reporter, 
it would have been an inexpressible relief 
to his feelings. 

*“T have said.” continued the old sailor, 
‘that I should never forget that night, 
because | was took with the worst attack of 
rheumatiz that I ever had in my life, and I 
suffered dreadfully with it untila friend told 
me to trv a bottle of Warner’s Safe Rheu- 
matic Cure ~ 

‘Ha, ha, ha,” roared Mr. Spilkins. 

‘I don’t see what there is to laugh at, Spil- 
kins,” said his wife indignantly, ‘‘I’m sure 
it’s the most solemnest and awfulest thing I 
ever read.” 

** My dear,” said Mr, Spilkins, ‘‘Il should 
advise you in future, after you have read the 
forepart, the title I mean, of an article of that 
kind, to take wu glance at the hind end of it. 
It may save you some mortifying and unpleas- 
ant reflections afterwards. I speak from 
experience. I have ** been there” myself, 
my dear.” 

KF. H. F. 

“Oh! said the man who had traveled; 
**7T didn’t mind having the delirium tremens. 
I saw snakes and alligators and things, but 
it merely seemed as though I was in Florida. 
Boston Post. 


‘THERE is a species of lizard that can 
throw off its tail at pleasure.” In this it 
resembles the writers of serials for the story 
papers, allbeit the latter throw off much the 
longer tales. Norristown Herald. 


THE 


The Bloke, to His Chummy. 





‘Hey, Jimmie! are y’ wid me? 
I'm on a lay to stag a fake, 
Plank your boodle, it’s a graft, 

| An’ I’s sure ter give yer rake.” 
} 
| 


‘Yes, Jerry lad, I'm wid ye, 
Betjer life, troo tick an’ tin; 
We’'s te-a-ker blokees, we is, 


An’ our lush bees always gin.” 


We’'s bin pals fur many years, Jim 
Since der time we did a six 
Dey nabbed us in der crib, Jim 


D)’ beaks nailed us at our tricks 


We didn’t stay fur long, Jim, 
It’s hard ter hold dis crook; 
I knows ye'll keep em to yerself, 


Der means by which we snook 


Dey on’y yanked us once, Jim, 
Since den we’s both got fly, 
An’ dey never more will scoop us, 


‘Cause we does tings on der sly 


Each night, down to der boozin ken, 
We'll meet at nine, ol’ Jim, 

An’ no matter w’at de game may be 
Our lush will still be gin.” 


WM. M., JR 


“KATE KANE, Chicago's lady lawyer, tried 
her first case in the criminal court at Chicago 
on Wednesday. She is said to have acquitted 
herself creditably.”’ Yes, but did she acquit 
her chent? That is the question. She was 
| not on trial. New York Graphic. 


SHE said, ** Oh ves, Lam very fond of little 
boys,” and as a snow-ball struck her in the 
back of the neck, she added, “* 1 feel as though 
[ could eat a couple this minute, boiled.” 
New Orleans Item. 








OLD SMITHERS WOULD LIKE WINTER WELL ENOUGH IF IT WEREN'T FOR THOSE 
PESKY 


BOYS 


She Wouldn’t be an Angel. 
I asked my little love one day 
My saucy, witching Lu 
‘*If she would be my own through life 


My angel good and tru 


Sut she tossed her nut-brown ringlets 
And said, ‘‘ She did not care 
To be an angel yet awhile 


This world seemed very fair 


Oh, Lu! My heartless, cruel one 
With mouth like Cupid’s bow 
Why will vou always laugh at me 


How can you treat me so* 


Why will you lift that little nos 
In haughtiest disdain 

Pray tell me that my pleadings, dear 
Have not been all in vain 


She turned her merry eyes on me 


O’erbrimmed with fun and life 


‘I cannot be your angel, Fred, 
But—I will be your wife 
Elmira Teleqra 


It is the foot-ball ‘leven that makes the 
sphere rise. 


CHARLES DELMONICO left a fortune of five 
millions of dollars. His business was very 
carefully managed. A second pat of butter 
was always charged extra, and never under 
any circumstances did he give bread with one 
fishball. —Philadelphia Call. 


THE man who fell dead in front of the 
Western Union Telegraph office must have 
heard some one say that Jay Gould had prom- 
ised to increase the salaries of all operators. 
It came on him too sudden.— New Orleans 
Picayune. 








Bare nF 





-™~! wIa 




















































Fe ae 




















A STRIKING LIKENESS 
A Guilty Conscience. 


rHE SUCCESSFUL SCHEME OF A CUSTOMS OFFICER TO 


SECURE PLUNDER 


THERE was nothing mean in his looks, but 
at the same time he had no business in the 
in the ferry-boat. She had 
scarcely left Windsor when he sat down within 
two feet of a woman about forty years old 
and whispered: 


ladies’ cabin 


‘“*“There’s going to be some fun when 
land in Detroit.” 

‘Sir!’ she replied, as he drew away a little. 

‘Oh, you just get ready for it,” he 
chuckled. *You’ll woman get the 
worst set-back you ever heard tell of!” 

“What do you mean?” she asked 
sudden interest. 

‘*See that girl over there? ” 

She did. Indeed, and as the girl was the 
third and only other passenger in the cabin, 
she couldn’t help but see her. 

‘** That girl is smuggling five yards of dress 

whispered the man. 


we 


see a 


with 


ee 

‘No! 

‘Saw her buy it in Canada!” 

‘And would you be mean enough to tell 
the customs officer?” 

‘* Don’t have to! They have instructions 
this to search every passenger. 
That’s the reason I did’nt bring over a new 
overcoat.” 

He got up and slid out with that, leaving 
the two females alone. When the boat landed 
the girl walked off as calmly as a clam, but 
the woman looked pale and frustrated and 
mad. 

‘ Let’s make a tour!” 
man, he beckoned 
aboard. 

‘““Of what? ” 

** Of the cabin.” 

They entered the place, and under the seat 
in the far corner they discovered a bundle 
containing two pair of stockings, a pair of 
gloves, three yards of silk and a yard or two 
of plush. ; : 


morning 


chuckled the mean 
the customs 


as 


- 


3y George !” said the customs man. 


i) 


‘*T knew I could scare her 
other.—Detroit Free Press. 


| enough. 


| another for it, 


| minute. 


due to-day. 


} sibly let it go over.” 


officer | 


!” gurgled the | 


THE JUDGE. 


They Worked One Another. 
FOUR CONFIDENCE KINGS OF THE WILD, WILD WEST 
RUN AFOUL 
A rustic looking man sat in the smoking- 
car of the Omaha train last Thursday night, 
when another rural-looking person came in. 
‘«Ts this seat taken?” asked the new comer. 
‘© No sir, sit right down, sit right down,” 


said the other, making room next him. 


Soon the two old farmers were in conversa- 
tion. 

‘‘Where are you from? ” 

‘“‘T live near Buda. Where do you hail 


| from?” 


I’m a pretty near neighbour of 
live near Kewanee.” 

‘Farming? ” 

“Yes. Are you?” 

‘“‘Yes; farming and stock.” 

‘* Been to town with stock?” 

‘Yes; brought up hundred 


yours; | 


a head of 


steers.” 


“sy bought hogs.” 

And so the conversation ran on until just 
before the train reached Mendota, and the 
two old farmers were right well acquainted. 
Presently another man, who looked like a 
merchant, came in, and wassurprised to see 


| one of the old farmers. 


‘““Well, well, well,” said the new man, ‘‘I’m 


| glad to see you; maybe you can help me out 
to | 
| pay a man a little bill on the train before | 


of a little embarrassing trouble. I want 


get off at Mendota, and I haven’t money 
If you will let me have $100 on my 
check Ill be very much obliged. 

‘** Certainly, I’m glad to do it,” and 
came the farmer’s pocket-book. But, alas, 
he only had $40 in small bills and a beauti- 
ful crisp $500 bill. 

‘““You are perfectly welcome to the $40 if 
that'll help you out, or to the $500 bill if 
you can get it broke.” 

** Perhaps your friend can help us out; the 


out 


| $40 will hardly answer,” said the merchant, 


and then he apologized for making so much 
trouble. 


| **Well,” softly said the other farmer, who | 
until now had been silently looking on, ‘I 


can’t change a $500 bill, but I can give you 


ress, 
And turning to the other old farmer he 
added: ‘If your partner hadn’t come just 
as he did, mine would have been here in a 
I’ve been getting ready to work 
you on the same game ever we left 
Chicago.” 

At Mendota four very much disgusted con- 
fidence men stepped off the train, and stood 


since 


| around in the cold waiting for a train return- 
| ing to Chicago.—Aansas City Times. 


At the bank: “‘I have a note 
I'd like to get the time extended, 
as I haven’t any money.” ‘‘ We cannot pos- 
‘““That is, I 
money, but—” ‘All right, I guess we can 
accomodate you. If you’ve got the money 
it’s quite a different thing.”—Arkansaw 
Traveler. 


” 


A LADY artist, who had painted a smiling | 

| cherub on her canvas, remarked to a gentle- 
man observer: ‘‘Do you know, sir, that with 
one stroke I can change the smiling boy into 


a weeping one?” ‘* That’s nothing, said the 
| gentleman. ‘‘At home, when my boy makes 
| to much of a racket, I can, with one stroke 
of my cane, make him weep and howl too, 
| instantly.” —Teaas Siftings. 


and I think it came out of the | 
same batch, and was printed on the same | 


here that’s | 


have the 


That Easy-Chair. 

A FEW evenings ago a furniture delivery 
wagon was driven up in front ofa prominent 
Newport man’s residence and the driver, 
taking a fine, large, softly-cushioned easy- 
chair from it to the front door, rang the bell. 
The mistress of the premises, happening near, 
opened the door. 

**Are you Mrs. Stayup,” asked the man. 

‘*T am,” she responded. 

** Well, here’s an easy-cheer for you.” 

**An easy-chair! Why, I never ordered it 
from any one.” 

‘*No, but your husband did 

‘* He did? What! I never told him to get 
one! There must be some mistake about it. 
What did he say?” 

‘* Well, I only heard him tell the boss that 
he often got home purty late, and that you 
always sot up for him without sleepin’ any; 
and you had no easy-chair, and he thought, 
mebby if you had a right soft, easy one like 
this vou’d go to sleep in it, and he could slip 
up stairs and crawl in bed without wakin’ 
you. 

(Ah, that’s his scheme, 
just take that chair right 
when he comes home 
row morning, I’ll be there as usual, on my 
same old chair, and I’ll teach him how 
injure my character before the public.” Then 
slammed the door. — Kentucky State 
Journal. : 


Well, 
again; 
if it’s to-mor- 


is 1t? you 


} 


back ana 


to-night, 
to 


she 


A Detroit Engagement. 


in the inte- 
The day and the hour 
and here he was fifty miles 
away and no show to get there unless he hired 
a locomotive. Acting upon the advice of 
the depot policeman, the young man had an 
interview of the chief officials of 
the road, who offered the use of a locomotive 
for $40. 


‘“‘'That’s a heap of money,” 


Her was on his way to a villag 
rior to get marrie ad, 


had been set, 


with one 


replied the 
young man, as his enthusiasm began to ooz 
away. 
saad different official. 
o her father and see what 
he 
‘Very well, let me know within an hour.” 
In about an hour the young man returned 
with a message in his hand, and he laid it 
before the official without a word. Itread: 
* susan chang d her mind vesterday, and 
was married to Frank.” 
‘Then you won’t want the locomotive, of 
| course?” ; 
‘“Of course not. It was lucky I thought 
of telegraphing, for I’m just $40 ahead.” 
‘* And you don’t feel bad over being left?” 
“* Well, I'd been engaged to Susan for thir 
teen years, and when I opened that dispatch 
my knees wobbled a bit, but I guess it’s all 
for the best. I’m also engaged to a Toledo 
| milliner, who does a business of $60,000 per 
| year, and to a girl in Columbus who expects 
her aunt to leave her $20,000, and I am in 
hopes of pulling through without Soing into 
a decline. Sorry to have troubled you, sir, 
and I’ll bid you good day.” —Free Press. 


** Atn’r you ashamed of yourself to fight 

| a boy so much smallerthan yourself? I really 

| can’t understand it,” said a clerical looking 
gentleman to a big boy who was imposing on 
asmallone. ‘‘So youcan’t understand it?” 
retorted the young ruffian, impudently. 
‘*No, I can’t.” ‘* Well, then, why do you 
meddle with things you don’t understand ?”- 

| Texas Siftings. 
















‘Ts your wife acquainted with the dead 
languages?” asked the professor of a Newman 
man. ‘* Maybe she is,” was the reply, “but 
the language she uses is entirely too warm 
to have been dead ve ry long.” Unidentified 
Ea hange. 

IN paragraphing the peculiarity exhibited 
by women in not being able to pass a milin- 
ery store without looking in, the defence 
isn’t allowed to say anything about the men 

5 not being able to pass a gin mill without 
going in.—Hartford Journal. 


‘* DEBUTANTE” asks: ‘‘ What is the best cos- 
tume for a ball?” That depends. A fish- 
ball looks best in brown, with pork cut bias, 
and a base-ball costume of flannel shirt, 
trousers and spiked shoes is hardly the thing 
for a young lady. Boston Commercia Bul- 


le fin. 


‘* Yes,” said the young clergyman, ‘‘ I have 
always said to myself I would marry that girl 
if | could, and now Lam going todo it. But 
it 1s to another fellow she is to be wedded. | 
um sorry to say. The only consolation I get 
out of the affair will be the fee.”’— Lowell 
Citizen. 


THREE handsome young lady dentists have 
opened an office in Chicago and are rushed 
with work. And they do say that when one 
of those fairs gets her arm around a fellow’s 
head and hugs him up tight and begins to 
yank ata tooth it doesn’t hurt one darned bit. 


= > on 
Bismare ke Tribu i@. 


** LOVE my neighbor as myself?” exclaimed 
the portly Citizen; ‘‘why, Lord love you, I 
loved him much better than myself. They 
were laying out a route for an elevated rail- 
way and I had the plans changed so that the 
road should go past his door, instead of 
mine.”’—Boston Transcript. 


Wo knows? Some day, after it gets to 
a more perfect stage of evolution and devel- 
opment, the lollipop man may grow lead in 
his head, and the world can utillze its dudes 
for lead pencils. As there is nothing in the 
dude’s head now, there is plenty of room for 
the lead, and hence this theory is all the more 
plausible. Time aill tell. Williamsport 
Breakfast Table. 


‘* Well, I never did anything as mean as 
that!” gasped Mrs. Rabelais, of Poverty 
Hollow district, as the bounded up from one 
of Mrs. Homing’s chairs, in which a flat-iron 
had been carelessly left on its side, and which, 
by the force of the descent was driven clean 
through the canes. That was a week ago, 
but Mrs. Homing has not yet been able to 
convince her that the affair was purely acci- 


ade ntal. Danbury News. 


‘*'T HEY have too many characters in their 
society plays,” Brown complained. <2 
fellow can’t keep the run of more than half 
of them. Why doesn’t somebody write a 
play without any characters at all?” ‘Oh, 
that has been done, times without number.” 
replied Fogg, ‘‘and to teli the truth, such 
plays have a wonderful run sometimes, which 
proves that there are lots of people very much 
like yourself, Brown.” — Boston Transe ripe. 


In Arabia the girls have little to do with 
selecting their husbands. When a bold war- 
rior sees a girl whom he loves in another 
tribe, he rides up at night, dashes up to her 
tent, snatches her up in his arms, puts her 
bejore him on his horse, and sweeps away 
like the wind, If he happens to be caught, 
he is shot—and a year later when he is skir- 
mishing around at midnight after the pare- 
goric bottle, he regrets exceedingly, that he 
was not caught.—Srooklyn Eagle. 






THE JUDGE. 


TO SUPPOSE 


THAT EACH OF THE ONE HUNDRED LIVES LOST ON THE “CITY OF COLUMBUS” OR 
IN THE ‘“‘CRESTED BUTTE” MINE HAD BEEN INSURED IN 


THE UNITED STATES MUTUAL 
ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION, 


IT WOULD BE NECESSARY BY A LIKE REASONING TO INFER 
A CASE OF UNIVERSAL INSURANCE, 


AND THAT EVERY MAN, WOMAN AND CHILD IN THE UNITED STATES WERE MEMBERS 
OF SAID ASSOCIATION, IN WHICH CASE A LOSS OF 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS 


Upon the One Hundred Lives COULD AND WOULD HAVE BEEN PAID BY A 
TAX OF TWO CENTS UPON EACH MEMBER OF THE ASSOCIATION. 

THE UNITED STATES MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION had no Risks 
upon that Ill-Fated Steamer or in the ‘*Crested Butte Mine,” although it has Fifteen 
Thousand Policy-Holders, Residents of Twenty-Five Hundred different Towns and 
Cities in the United States. The most intelligent Insurance Experts in the United 
States agree that by such a System of General Average, Liability to great Losses in any 
one Calamity is Reduced to the Minimum, thus indicating the sound and Conservative 
Business Management of this Association. 

THE UNITED STATES MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION Carries a Surplus 
Sufficient to Pay Every valid Claim Immediately upon Receipt of Proof, and at a Saving 
to the Insured of One-Half the Usual Cost of Accident Insurance in Stock Companies. 
It has Paid Upward of Twenty-Five Hundred Claims, Aggregating More than a Quarter 
of a Million Dollars, and has No Contested nor Unpaid Claims. The Cost of $5,000 
Accident Insurance, with $25 Weekly Indemnity, 1s about $12 per Annum for Assessments, 
which may be Paid at One Time, if Preferred. Membership Fee $5. 

‘T'o Become a Member—write for Circular and Application Blank, and when Received, 
Fill out your Application, Inclose $5, and Forward it to the Secretary at New York, on 
Receipt of which Policy will be Promptly Mailed to You. 


$$ —<_<—<_Q——_$__—__ 


Recent Death Losses Paid by the Association. 


EVANS G. WILEY, Bank Cashier . - - URBANA, OHIO. $5,000 00 
REAMER F. COPELAND, Commercial Traveler - WAUKESHA, Wis. 5,000 00 
HARRIS I. FELLOWS, Physician - - - ALBANY, N. Y. 5,000 00 
JOSEPH M. GOODHUE, Merchant - - - ST. LOUIS, MO. -5,000 00 
JAMES H. SLEDGE, Commercial Traveler - LA GRANGE, GA. 5,000 00 
CHAS. S. BOYD, Merchant PHILADELPHIA, PENN. 5,000 00 
BRACKETT H. BADGER, Merchant . - FOND DU LAC, WIS. 5,000 00 
CHAS. J. KING, R. R. Passenger Agent - LITTLETON, N. H. 5,000 00 
DAVID C. BALLANTINE, Salesman - . - LINCOLN, NEB. 5,000 00 
P. J. O'BRIEN, Salesman~ - - - - : NEW YORK CITY. © 5,000 00 
RALZA S. LEE, Traveler - - - - - MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 5,000 00 
JUDSON J. HOUGH, Ins. Agent and Adjuster - - MAROA, ILL. 5,000 00 
J. W. HIGGINS, Traveler - - - - - - DETROIT, MICH. 5,000 00 
EDWIN 8S. RAYNOR, Merchant - - - - BALDWIN’S, N. Y. 5,000 00 
DAVID LEWIS, Attorney - - - - - CHICAGO, ILL. 5.000 00 


ALMON B. BOSTWICK, Traveler : - - - TOLEDO, OHIO. 5,000 00 

EDWIN A. ROSS, Merchant - - - . - ALBANY, N. Y. 5,000 00 

THOMAS RICHARDSON, Salesman - - - - LEBANON, ILL. 5,000 00 
—Q 





CHAS. B. PEET, of Rogers, Peet & Co., President. 
JAMES R. PITCHER, Secretary. 
OFFICE, 320 AND 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

















What a baby can do. 


BABY ( wair out a ‘lollar pair of kid 
twenty-four hours. It can keep its 
advertising in the newspapers 
It can occupy both sides of the 

sized bed simultaneously. It can | 
author of its being’s wash-bills foot | 
a week and not feeling at all well. | 
It can crowd to suffocation the smoking-car 


“un 


busy 
urse, 


l ; 
make the 


up to ®e 
of a railroad train for two stations. It can 
cause its father to be insulted by eve ry second- 
class boarding- house keeper in the city who | 
‘ akes children.’ It can make 
old ba helor 3 the room adjoining use lan- 
g if uttered on the street, would 
send him to the peditentiary for two years. | 
It can, in ten minutes, drive a man franti- 

from his home and cause him to 
the companionship of a locomotive blowing 
off ste Philade lphia Call. 


never an | 


seek 


iain. 


‘Wuy, how 
Mr. Derrix, 


which 


life-like! rom 
gently caressing a bumble-bee 
reposed among the artificial flowers 
und insects on his wife’s new bonnet. If it 
arden flower I'd swear that it was 
wli—Grrreat Cesarrr!” he suddenly shrieked, 
ing a wounded finger in his mouth and 
dancing around like a whirling dervish, 

why, the blame thing is alive! “—Drake’s 


T'rave “Ts Maaa 171e. 


wonderfully 


was ona g 


insert 





OLDEST 


Latest 


CRANDALL & CO., 569 THIRD AVE 
Baby Carriage Factor in the world 
style Rattan, Reed and Wood 
CARRIAGES AND SPRINGS, | 
indorsed by J. B. Brewster & Cc of 2 | 
Shrady and others, as perfect in 
safe and healthful. Boys’ and Girls’ Velocipedes, | 
Wagons oll Carriages, Bicycles, &c | 
sale and Retail. Catalogues free. Open eve 
Sole Agent for Tally-ho Sulky 
+ THIRD AVENUE, near 
M FULTON STREET, cx 


A PRIZE. & 


ulidiress TRUF 





sin Cane, 


nings 


ith at., NEW YORK 


w. Pierrepont, BROOKLYN 





Send six cents for , postage 
’ of go 

more 

in this world Fortunes 

absolutely sure At once 


“and receive 
xis which will help 

money right away | 
than an sything ‘ 
iwait the worke 
Augusta, Maine 





= rect 
t G STYLES READY 
FINE DERBYS $210, WORTH 83 
VERY BEST QUALITY DERBYS 83.00 WORTH $4. ‘ 
FINE SILK HATS $4.00 WORTH 6.4 
AT SMITH’S, HATTER, 
FULTON STREET (UP STAIRS), 
NEW YORK 





If you have anything to sell worth the buy- 
ing, Let the PUBLIC KNOW IT, and no means 
are SO effective for that purpose as the 


NEWSPAPER. 


All necessary information as to the best me- 
diums, their character, extent of circulation, | 
and rates for 


ADVERTISING, | 


FURNISHED FREE OF COST. 
T. C. EVANS, 


296 Washington Street, 
BosTow. 
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Columbia 
* what every Boy 
Man o 


Send Scent stamp for new, 
ted %6-page 


Bicycle 
wants, and what every 

ught to have 

elegantly illustra 

Catalogue and Price List 


THE POPE MANUFACTURING CO., 


£26 Washington St., Boston, Mass 


New Y 


| vard. 


| in 


nature 





ork Riding School, 34th st., near 3d av. 


THE JUDGE. 


Never prick a blister with a pin. 
pin. — Philadelphia Call. 

THe American a “au of Fiction ” has 
been established in New York. The Metro- 
politan Press must look to laurels. 
Boston Transe ripe. 


It rusts 
the 


its 


Tis being leap year, of course the wife 
hasa perfect rightto don her husband’s boots 
when she wants to shovel snow out of the 
Philade lphia (hronicle- Herald. 


WHAT has become of our manly men? asks 
an exchange. Well, of them are the 
husbands of womanly women and are engaged 
raising childish children. 
(razette. 


some 


BERGH is said to be worth 2,000,000, 
This amount would buy a blanket for nearly 
one-fourth of all the dogs in New York, but 
Mr. Bergh still hesitates.— Louisville Cou- 


rie? - Journal. 
HI 


away is fallacious. It is 
chained to prevent it from walking away. 


Sot rville Journal. 


that to make 
requires considerable time and a large 
number of quills. Not so with a man. 
can make a goose of himself with one quill in 
a short time.—Car/ Pretzel’s Weekly. 

We think if Shakespeare had 
Vermont he would never have written, ‘* What 
afall was there my countrymen?” He would 
put it, ** What a winter was there, my 
countrymen! “—Burlington Free Press. 


MAKER of musical instruments, cheerfully 
rubbing his hands There, thank 
the bass fiddle is finished at last.”” After 
‘Ach Himmel, if I haven’t gone 

glue pot inside !’’— Rome Sentinel. 


ery of ‘* Another man 
gone” is reiterated about the disappearance 
of Tilton Abbott, cashier of the Watertown, 
Mass., bank. But he was not a good man. 
He only pretended to be Hartford 
Post. 


\ BABY at an opera house 


It is an old saying 


Yoose 


lived in 


have 


good- 
hess, 
a pause 
and left the 
Tut 


usual good 


good. 


can demoralize 
the performance if it sets itself up in opposi- 
tion to the artists: but not before Mme. 
Gerster’s time was it known that a baby in 
New York was powerful enough to break up 
an opera in Baltimore.— Boston Post. 


‘Yes,” hesaid, ‘‘Brushandchisel will have 
asting renown as an artist. You by 
judicious management, he has made quite a 
reputation; now all his works have been lost 
in a fire he'll have the reputation without 
the works to interfere with it.” Boston Post. 


old bachelor “And 
why do you think I ought to get married, 
Miss Mabel?” Miss Mabel (aged twelve)— 
‘Oh, vou look as though vou needed 
body to take care of you, and—Oh, 
you didn’t think I said that to lead 
did vou?” Ex. 

A SERVANT 
mistress’s false 
policeman that 


see, 


U NPREPOSSESSING 


some- 
goodness, 


you on, 


girl in New Haven stole her 
teeth. The woman told a 
‘sheesh cosh shwenshy shol- 
larsh, ansh she shwash wosh shusha wresh 
ashdo shteesh fawshe sheeth—” ‘* Wait till 
I find an interpreter,” interrupted the police- 
man, thinking the woman wasa newly arrived 
Hungarian; but she wasan American, and 
when her teeth were in she could talk the 
head off him— Norristown Herald. 

Havine used Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup in my family for the last 
three years, I find it is the best preparation I have ever used 
for Coughs and Colds, giving almost immediate relies. 


3. WALKER, 
Gen’! Com. Merchant, 118 Light St , Balto., Md. 


Matrimonial | 


REMINGTON — TyPt-WRITER. 


popular idea that a hotel comb is 
chained tothe looking glass to prevent people | 
| from carrying it 


} when you <« 


He | 


‘CATARRH 





NAG AN, NA Vy 


gh coLuMBIAN CO, 


BREWERY and MALT HOUSE 








450 W. 26th Street, 


BETWEEN NINTH & TENTH AVE'S, 
JAMES FLANAGAN, ) SE ae ; 
JOSEPH 0, NAY, \ EW \ ( )R k. 
WM. L. FLANAGAN, | 





— a 


le =| 


Can you afford to do your writing with the tollsome pen, 
an do it in one-third the time, and without fatigue, 
with the Type- Writer? 

Send for illustrated pamphlet with testimonials 


WYCKOFF, SEAMAMS & BENEDICT, 


251 and 283 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





HARTFORD. 


I suffered acutely from catarrh 
for a week 
suld not see. IT used 
Ely’s Cream Balm, and in a few 
It is w 
how quick it helped me 

Mrs. Grew 


in my nose and, head 


ata time I ex 
days was cured onderful 
reie S. Judson, 

Hartford, Co 


nn 


CREAM BALM causes no 
Gives relief at 
the head 
Abates Inflammation A 
therough 
Not a liquid or snuff 


HAY-FEVER "=" 


Sold by druggists. Mailed for 
ELY KROTHERS Druggista 


pain 
once Cleanses 
Causes healthy secre 
thons 
will 


treatment cure 


Applied 


Send for circular 


N.Y 





Read’s arte Headache and Neuralgia Cure never Fails 


nt by mail on recei 
w.H RE AD. Baltimore and 


Stem-Winding Musical Watts, 


bac h Watch is finely made, sil ae eee 
the greatest novelty ever offered to the tx 
and girls of America. It isa 
COMPLETES MUSICAL INSTRUNONT 


of a watch, 


f D cts 
Light Sts., Baltimore, Md 





in erect and enter- 
es both old and 
° vung. f 
36 
7 think f it! 
‘or cents. You will be delighted with it. Address 

. SIZER, 7 & 9 WARREN STREET, N.Y 

—— 








INSTITUTE 
Establishedin 1872 forthe cure 
ot Cancer, by <7 Ulcers, 

° Scrofula, and Skin Diseases, 
without the useot nile or ons of bigod ane little 
pain. F infemees ars and refe 

address Dr. F’. L. POND, Aurora, Kane Co., 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late cf London who 


i ; S: makes a specialty ot Epilepsy, has without 


ured more cases than any other living physician 

{iis success hes simply be been astonishing ; we have hear« dof —- ~ 

over 20 years’ standing successfully cured by him. Be has published 

a work on this disease, which he sends with a large b yttle of his wo - 
derful ers free to any safferer who may send their express - gud 

O Address, We advise any one wishing ac rare to address 

Dr. AB. MESEROLE. John St... 





Leading London ein Nowy es 
shes n at e ew Yor 
dant cureo! EPI Tic FITS 


From Am. tein’ of Medicine 


Now York. 

























**T owe my 
Restoration 
to Health 
and Beauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 
REMEDIES.’ 


Testimonial of a Boe- 





ton lady 
| ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, It ming . Tor 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors <« d by 
the CuTICURA REMEDIES 
CUTICURA RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 


blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, 
and thus removes the cause 

CUTICURA, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays It hing and In 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Uleers and res, 
and restores the Hair 


CUTICURA SOAP, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi 
site, prepared from Curicura, is indispensable in treating Skin 


Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sun-Burn and Greasy 
Skin 

CutTicurA REMEDIES are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers 

Sold every where Price—Cuticura, 3) cents; Soap, 3 cents 
Resolvent, $ PoTTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL Co. Boston, Mass. 








BEHNING 


FIRST CLASS 
GrandSquare é Upright 


PIANOS. 
Warerooms : 15 E. 14th St. & 129 E. 125th St. 


Factory, N. E. corner 124th st. and 1st ave., New York. 











S F. Havwaro Gen 1 Agent 
407 Broadway N.Y. City 





ea K! emacte 
r'SECRE 1 of 





" ‘Ww 
I ome I 
a k I “ t 
! N I Price 
25C $1 00 5 N y 
0 
\ Ww - 
t “ New 
W RARE BOOK, -onedh Cus 


. STAR NOVELTY CO. GREENPOINT, N. Y. ( Box 98) 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 


Advertising Stereopticans, new and second-hand, 
4 SPECIALTY, with Full Instructions 





Their compact form and accurate work particularly 

vlapt them for Pub Exhibitions 7 

With a FEW DOLLARS’ « utlay a comnti rt vb le living 
may be earned z [EWS in in nad 

Send for Catalogue JARKOBI «& HART. 


Fifth Avenue, Ne r 


can bake.” 





AN NOW GRASP A FORTUNE. 
( itfit worth @1@0free. Address 
G. RIMEOUT & Co., 10 Barclay st., N. Y, 


10 Barclay st. 











THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. } as é 

Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. » sl tarfield, : 

For SALE BY ALL get rs anged. de 
ESTERBROOK STEEL = co., : - : ; 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 Jobs Wow dark. ,; ern science achieves, 


THE JUDGE. 


A MAN feels a pride in being spoken of as 
one of the oldest inhabitants,’ but a woman 
never does. — Hotel Mail. 


*“Do you like home-made bread?” ‘‘ Yes,” 
was the reply. ‘““Then,” said the girl, ‘I 
Oil City Derrick. 


‘é 


A po@ never wears pants; but he often 
makes them; and still he is not the ninth 


part of a man.—/Jose’s Toothpick. 


It is stated that Mr. Barnum is having a 
sign painted which will read: This ele- 
phant is white.” Philade lphia Call. 


Ir is said that the peculiar sunsets are 
caused by the sun trying to set by the new 
standard time. Middle borough Ni Ws, 


Ben Butler says he could get in Massa- 
chusetts 10,000 men to sign a petition to 
have him hanged. No doubt of it.—Ph/ila- 
de Iph ia Call. 


Maup—Did you enjoy your holiday at the 
Blinkfords?” Augustus—I suppose I did, as 
I’ve had a violent indigestion ever since!— 
Funny Folks. 


WE are ashamed to confess that Philadel- 
phia fashionable society is now divided 
between the Dudes and the Nudes.—Phila- 
de Iphia Bulletin. 


A POEM in an exchange isentitled ‘“‘Some- 
‘ Somebody” ey idently held 
only two small trumps and poor side cards. 
Norristown Herald. 


body Passes.”’ 


LEAP-YEAR partion are popular In some 
At these gatherings the girls yell 

rhe . 7 
‘‘mouse!” and the young men jump on chairs 
and shriek.—Detroit Free Press. 


New Hampshire still has 98 surviving 
veterans of the war of 1822. Whena New 
Hampshire man gets a pension he hangs to 
Boston Post. 


Yes, Gerald, you are right; a beer-keg has 
two heads. And they both seem to have got 
in your own the morning after you have sat 
up with the ke Burlington Hawkeye 


THREATS have been made to blow up the 
post-office in Wolverhampton, Eng. On this 
side of the water it is the postmaster who is 
blown up. Boston (Commer ial Bulletin. 


sect ions. 


it as long as he can. 


‘ABOLISH Saloons,” argues a Kentucky 
philosopher, “and you abolish polities; abol- 
ish politics and you abolish government.” 
That’s true Bourbonism.—/lar/ford Post. 


A MAN who kissed a female cornet player 
afterward remarked that he could gobble 
just as big a bale of bliss, by kissing a knot 


hole in a pine fence. Bismare hk: 7 ibune. 


Foge complains that he got nothing by 
complaining to his landlord. It was like 
putting a new piece of cloth into an old gar- 
ment. The rent was made worse. Boston 
Transe ripe. 

THE chaplain of the assembly at Albany, 
Saturday morning made a prayer thirty sec- 
onds long. It is orig that members 
thought he would never get through.—P/ila- 


del phia Call. 


THE he ir to the great estates ol the Duke 
of Westminster is now the nine -year-old on 
of the late Earl Grosvenor, and even at his 
age many ladies consider him a very fascinat- 
ing man.—Boston Post. ‘ 


THREE skeletons of Guiteau are on exhibi- 
tion throughout the country, viz.: his skele- 
ton whe n he Was a boy, his skelk ton before 
he shot Garfield, and his skeleton when he 
Behold the victories that mod- 
Somerville Journal. 


was hanged 








WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 


100 Hlorins Government Bond 


, Bec ip ED IN 1864. 
Which bonds are is d and secured by the Gove nt, and 
leemed in drawings 


THREE TIMES RALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn with a lar 
premium Lie Be “9 MUST draw a Pr 
are BLANKS 
THE THREI “HIGHEST YRIZI AMOl ro 
200,000 FLORINS, 
20,000 FLORINS, 
15,000 F LORINS, 
And bonds not drawing one ata aly priz ist draw a 
Pren o leas than 
200 FLORIAS. 
The next drawing takes place on the 
Ist of March, _— 
and every Bond bought of us on or be e the tof } ruar% 
is entitled to the whole premium tl 4t m cee drawn t reo! 
that date Out of-town orde sent in registered letters and 
enclosing 85, willsecur ne of these Bonds for the ext 
lrawing 
For orders, circulars and any other informat vddre 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
160 Fulton st., cor. Broadway, N.Y. City. 


ESTABLISHED SINC! 


w The above Government Bond 
with any Lottery whatever, and do n 
laws of the United States 

N.B In writin please say that vou saw this j THE Jur 


WEAK AND UNDEVELOPED PARTS OF THE 


HUMAN BODY ENLARGED, DEVELOPED & STRENGTH. 








ENED,” ets san interesting advertisement lon run ir 
paper In reply toi quiries we will say that there is no vi 
dence of humbug ab this. On the contrary, the advertisers 
are “aap Bermttinnd Interested | rsons may get sealed 
cir ill particulars, by addressi ERIE MEDICAL 
co Buffalo, N.Y Poledo Evening Bee 











I chit 
itoma 

i no attentior 

N ( start 
t wi 4 y 
} f bar f 

! ther liqui 
fror ! eell ind 
k " | and 

! lown t he 
t Flat Beer 
1 er known 

it is used ‘ 
ol n af 
e without it 
> i pa r its 

> ‘ i short tir 

Cr ast \ r deacrintive cate 
% ia etc AN gue and price, t 
F ny address, apply 

* THE STANDARD PUMP MANUFG €0." 
215 Centre Street, New York 

Agents wanted in every town and city \ re i} for 


full particulars Mention THE JUDGE 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 


BAKER'S 


Bredklast Cocoa. 


anted a — 


Cocoa, ft vhich the « as of 

Oil has] moved. I is three 

im d 

v > r Sugar, 

mi- 

8 8 zy 

strer d, aad 

ad 4 ip ilids as 
we 1 4 








> Print Your Om Cards ate 





ry pe, Cards, & the I ry 
KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn, 


RUPTURE 


RELIEVED and CURED with iju 





ry ce usses inflict, by 
Dr. J SHERMAN'S metl Bre iw ays Si w Y¥< 
His book, with photographic | of b ad cases, before and 








ifter cure, malle 4 for 0 cents 
I have a positive 
remedy for the 
above dises by 
_ - 
: t 1 HOTTLES FREE, 
itha AL 









. tha 
Ab rh ATISE t se an rer. 
. address DR, T ‘4. SLOC UM, 181 Pe arl St., N. ¥. 
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E KNEW HIS MAUD 
WOULD. NoT AND SHE OID NOT, 


FORGET HIM 








SMALL BoY—OQOHi 
Look: A REAL Live 


VALENTINE' How 
LWish [ HAD IT 
To. SEND To 
My FATHER, 








RHE VALENTINE OUR ARTIST 
\S WAITING FOR, 











ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. 

















